
The Tragedy ’ 

'Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofe, ; : «o~ 

Bed fits my degree, or your condition : 

Tour lone del'erues my thankes, but .my <defert r 
Vn;neritablc fhun.es your high requeftp 
Bird, if all obdaeks were cut away, 

And that my path were euen to the Cro wne ■, rs. 

As my right reueneW and dueby birth, 

Yetfo much is my pouerty.of fpitit. 

So mighty and fo many my defects; 

As I had rathec hide.rae -from my greatneife. 

Being a barkc to brookeno mighty lea, 

Then in my. grcatneilc couet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothcreds 
But Cod be thanked thers no need forme, 

And mu chi need to helpe you if need were, 

The royali tree hath left vs royall fruit, 

\V Inch mellowed- by the dealing houres of time. 

Will weU become the leate of Maiefty ; 

And make, no doubt, vs happy by his raigne, 

On him I lay what you would on me : 

The right and fortune of his happy darres. 

Which God defend that I Giouidr Wring from him* 
Buc. My, Lord, this argues confcience in your Grace 
But the refpefts thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumdances well confidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers forme. 

So fiy wc.too but not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Eucy i 
Your mother Hues a witneffe to that vow, 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona filler to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-waining and diftreffed- widdowy 
Euen in the afternoone of her bed dayes. 

Made price and purchace of his lullfull eye, 

Seduce the pitch and height of all bis thoughts. 

To bafe declention loathed bigamy. 

By herin.this.vnlawfull bed hegoty 


of Richard the Third. 

This Edward iwhom our manners terme the Prince ? 

More bitterly could 1 expofiulare, 

Saue that for reuerence to foie aliue 
I oiue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lord, take to your royal! felfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignity ? 

If not to blelfe vs and the Land withal!. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of a bufy time,' 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfei 

May . Doe good my Lord, your Citizens in treat you • 
Cat'.O make them royfull, grant their lawfull fuit. 

Glo. AIas,why fiioufd you hcape thole cares on me, 

I am vnfit for date and dignity: 

I doebefeech you take it not amiffe, 

I cannctnor I will not yeild to you* • 

Buc. If you-refnfe it as in louc and zeale. 

Loth to depofe che child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know your tendernelfe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfei 
Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to all eliates, 

Yet whether yoir except our fuit or no 
Y our brothers fon (hall neuer raigne our King , 

But vve will plant fome other in the Throne, 

I o the difgrace and downefall of your houfe .• 

And in thisrefolutionherel leaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds,ile intreat no more* 

<]lo. O doe not fweare my Lord of “Buckingham* 

Gat, Call chem sgarne my Lord, and accept their fute<> . 
■Ano. Do good my Lord, lead all the Land do rew it* 
Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

W 7 ell call them againe,I am not made of ftones. 

But penetrable to your kind intents, . 

Albeit -againd my conference, and my foule ; 

Cou fin of 'Buckingham,* nd youfage graue men. 

Since ycm will buckje fortune on my backs, 

1 o beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I mud haue patience to endlire the loade. 
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